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Chapter 1 by ...VB the wrighter... 

The girl just stood there and looked at the open sea. 
It was sunset. 

Her last day in this beautiful place. 





The waves were moving easily in and out from the rocky beach. 
It looked like the sea took a breath and then exhaled. 

It was as if it was alive, in its own little way. 

Her simple white dress was moving from side to side. 

Her dark hair was dancing in the light, cool breeze. 

Her eyes, as green as rubies and fringed with dark lashes, were looking out on to the horizon. 
“Alya’ someone called. 

She turned around and saw him... 

Galyath Sterling. 

His light hair was in ain asingle tousled mess, but | suited him. 
In awhite shirt and riding pants he was on his way towards her. 





His auburn eyes burned like fire, searching after something. 
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She could not understand how he even wanted this. 
A nobleman in love with a maiden and witch. 
“Go back to the party sir Galyath” she pleaded. 
“Lady Louisa will certainly be worried”. 
He looked a little bit annoyed. 
“We have already discussed this, | will not marry her” 
“My parents can do whatever they want” 
“| do not love her, | love you”. 
He looked her straight in the eyes and would not let go of her gaze. 
The fire was burning even more intensely, as if he ment it. 
She understood his feelings, she felt the same. 
The only thing she wanted right then, was to throw herself in his warm embrace. 
But she knew better. 
Their relationship was doomed to fail. 
She needed to do what was right, not what her hart told her was right. 
She needed to save him... 
She needed to find her brother Daniel. 


Chapter 2 by Maria Zarmaos (F 





Daniel wiped the sweat from his brow before continuing his work at the forge. He learned the 





art of weapons crafting from his uncle and proved to be the best at what he did. He was proud 
of his work, and why not? With nobles commissioning weapons from his smith, he had more 
than proved his worth. 

Of course, he also knew things other black smiths did not... 


Coming from a family that knew the Craft, he used his magical arts to hone the sharpness of his 
blades to perfection. His weapons would never dull. 


If only he could perfect his relationship with his sister, then things would work as they should. 
Daniel had a frustrating time with his sister, Alya. She was always getting into trouble, and never 
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How he wished the man had never set foot in his forge to commission that sword. He paid a 





very handsome sum, fair enough, but he had to catch his sister's eye as well. "Foolish little sister 
of mine." Daniel said out loud to himself and he cooled the red hot metal of a sword he been 





crafting. "One of these days, you'll realize the error of your ways, and by the powers, | hope it 
won't be too late.’ 





As if the fates themselves were listening, foot steps came clambering his way and when he 





turned to meet their owner, he came face to face with Alya. 


"Alya!" Daniel immediately stopped what he was doing and approached his tired and panting 
sister. "Are you all right? What happened?" 

She looked up at her brother before tears consumed her and all that was heard was her crying 
as she hugged him tightly. 


Write a draft for chapter 3 of 8 


@ You need to login before writing - click here 


Continue the story 


()Flagasmature (Jreceive feedback 


\Alrite a camment 


See more of Story Wars 


moyeaia or Create new account 


https://www.storywars.net/stories/8024 3/3 


